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Here, at lost, is a thrilling collection of stories from many of 
the far-flung countries of the Earth! America, Russia, Mexico, 
France...are ALL represented in this issue of INTERNA- 
TIONAL COMICS. ONE WORLD at last becomes a reality 
as we follow the exciting adventures of our new friends, in 
far-off places! 


Number One, crashes out of prison 
on the very eve of his execution, all 
that stands between him and free- 
dom is Van Manhattan, American 
Supersleuth! Read what happens іп 
this desperate. escape from Justice, 
in MANHATTAN'S FILES. 


Igor, the champion archer of all 
Russia, is captured by the tyrant 
Czar, who condemns him to the scaf- 
fold! His brilliant struggle against 
tyranny and despotism is told in 
IGOR THE ARCHER. 


When the inhabitants of Sowtuva- 
Boorda, down Mexico way, learn 
that there are no fish available for 
their big Feast of the Fish, they are 
naturally saddened. But JUAN 
MEATBAL is equal to the situation, 
and makes a secret pact with a visit- 
ing pelican, which permits the Feast 
10 go on as scheduled. 





Abeautiful photographer is assigned 
to take pictures of Bobo, the King ef 
the Apaches, and in order to do so 
she is forced to visit with the Under- 
world! Her strange experiences are 
related in MADELON, а story of 
FRANCE. 


IN OUR NEXT ISSUE 


Meet two new friends from China, in the story of DIGGY 
DO and DIGGY DONT ... and from England, іп the 
exploits of the CHESSMEN! And once again follow the 
thrilling escapades in MANHATTAN'S FILES, and 
MADELON! 




















Don’t miss these exciting new features! Be sure to watch 
for INTERNATIONAL COMICS No. 2 at your favorite 
newsstand! 
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When Johnny Dukes, Public Enemy . 
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WELL, THAT -BRINGS 

US UP ТО DATE/ BUT 
YOU'D BETTER HURRY 
IF YOU'RE CATCHING 
THAT PLANE TO 


SEATTLE! 
DUKES.. YOUR 

EVIDENCE CONVICTED 

HIM, DIDN'T IT, VAN? 


YES, SERGEANT — 

HE PAYS WITH 

HIS LIFE 

TONIGHT! TOUGH - 
BUT so 15 
MURDER— 
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YOU'RE MAKING 
THIS TRIP FOR Ош 

BUSINESS REASONS, TOURS ARE SHIP IS DISSOLVED! 
MR. MANHATTAN? SO ANNOYING/ ІМ GETTING 0077 


MISS ELLEN, YOUR | YES/ I SUSPECTED HE ATTENTION - ATTENTION. 
EFFORTS TO FIND | MIGHT BE JOHNNY I AIRLINE SPECIAL -WEST 
OUKES, BUT HE d < BOUND .FOR SEATTLE — 
REFUSED TO SPEAK x LEAVING ON RUNWAY 13- 
TO ME WHEN I TRIED! ` FIVE MINUTES- ЖУЕ 
TO SEE HIM IN PRISON M 17 MINUTES! 
1 GUESS IT’S NO USE. е 


OKAY, JOHNNY! YOL GOT РЕА ONE PASSENGER 


TICKETS UNDER THE 
NAME OF “BRANSOME.% 
GOOD LUCK ON THANKS, 
AL. I'LL 
МАКЕ IT/ 


SHORT_ CAN'T 
WAIT! TURN 
/EM OVER. 

aá 





NO WITH A ROAR THE HUGE 
AIRLINER HEADS INTO LEADEN 
SKIES- WESTBOUND FOR SEATTLE... 


WELL, WELL. AS I LIVE АМО YOU THINK YOU'RE PRETTY 
BREATHE! THE GREAT MR. 

MANHATTAN. THE GUY WHO 

SENT. ME UP! THIS IS GOING 


-DIT- DIT- DIVERT YOUR 
COURSE-LAND DETROIT- 
WEATHER AHEAD -THICKER 





WARD WINGS THE BIG 


AIRLINER, AS A HEAVY ‘RAIN 
BEGINS ТО FALL. 


STAY ON YOUR COURSE! У-УОШ CAN'T 
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WHAT A BUNCH OF PHONIES 
I'^ IN WITH—A DIZZY MOVIE 
STAR —THOSE TWO CROOKS 
UP AHEAD ARGDIN' OVER 
THEIR PROFITS — AND /МЕ- 
PUBLIC ENEMY NO. 14 
HA-HA-HA--- 


TIME TO ACT— 
SORRY — MR. 
MANHATTAN!!! 





YOL WON'T NEED THIS /// 


AND NOW PANIC SEIZES THE PASSENGERS, AS 
GET AWAY 


THE GANGSTER BARKS СОММАМрФ--- 
WITH THI5-— 


SHUT ШЕ, FUNTFOOT/ EVERYBODY SIT 
STILL/ THE NAME/S JOHNNY 
DUKES -IM TAKING OVER 

FOR THE PREGENT--- 
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^| THE GREAT MANHATTAN ALL RIGHT, IT'S TIME! TORN 
SPEAKS! MAYBE I WON'T DUE NORTH- SNAP IT LIP- 
MAKE IT, BUT ТМ GONNA 

TRY AWFUL HARD! I WANTA 

LIVE – Y'GET ІТ? IVES 


АРРЕО, THE PILOTS 


OBEY BANKING INTO А 
NO FUNNY STOFF/ 


АШИ? T'S A 


МУ NAME 15 i| | JOHNNY, I DON'T WE'LL ALL BE 
ELLEN, REMEMBER? / DON'T YOU | | KNOW WHAT KILLED- THE 
I TRIED TO SEE 


f YOURE PLANNING... i MAN'S. MADA, 
YOU WHILE YOL BUT WE CAN'T 


STAY ALOFT IN 
THIS WEATHER 
MUCH LONGER. 


WE CAN'T STAY ) WHERE ARE \ PHIL. PULLER ОР/ WERE 
DP- COVERED WEF WERE CAN'T SEE A THING/, | GONNA CRASH / 

WITH ICE— Í BLOWN MILES 2. / WERE GONNA 

FASTEN YOUR OFF OLR COURSE. 

SAFETY BELTS/ 4 


I DON'T KNOW— 
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THe SILENCE OF DEATH REIGNS 
SUPREME, THE CRACKED PLANE 
LIES BURIED ÍN THE SNOW, WHILE 
OVERHEAD THE MENACING 
CRAGS LOOM. THEN---- 








REMEMBER, MANHATTAN —— — MISS GALE, 
ТМ STILL ALIVE AND STILL NOBODY'S CAN 1 HELP- 
GIVING THE ORDERS! KILLED- GLORIA ) CHATTER! 

GALE HAS A 

SPRAINED 

ANKLE.-—— 


BE CAREFUL, MISS ELLEN / 
IT'S SLIPPERY -~ 


STEADY, 
KID! 























WHEW. THAT 
WAS CAOSEB/ 
NOW WATCH 
WHERE YOU'RE 
GOIN’ You 
LITTLE FOOL... 


HMM THE 
MERCILESS 
JOHNNY DUKES 
HAS A HEART 
AFTER ALL.. 
OR 15 IT JUST 
HIS REFLEXESP 


D, JOHNNY/ 
ÍN— You 
WENT TO THE 


ORPHANAGE WHEN 
YOU WERE SIX — 
50 DID I... 


KID-1'^ SORRY/ I NEVER 
HAD FOLKS LIKE THAT/I 
NEVER HAD A RING 
EITHER ~~ IT-IT5 NO GO--- 


[WITH MADDENING 


MANHATTAN, WHAT CAN WE DO? 
TWO PLANES FLEW OVER LIS- BUT 
JOHNNY WOLILDN'T LET US SIGNAL. 
THEM! HE TOOK 444 OUR MATCHES 
AND GASOLINE, AND NOW ЕООО 6 


GETTING LOW- 


JOHNNY, WHEN WE WERE 
LITTLE, MY BROTHER AND I, 
MY MOTHER GAVE DS EACH 
А RING LIKE TÀ/S/ 
DOESN'T THIS MEAN 
ANYTHING TO You? 


I HEAR (T... ANOTHER 
PLANE! JOHNNY— 
LET US LIGHT A 

FIRE OR SEND 

UP A SIGNAL 

FLARE, PLEASE— 
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SLOWNESS THI 
DAYS DRAG BY-ONE-TWO-THREE., 


I KNOW JOHNNYS 
WAITING FOR THE 
BLIZZARD TO 
BREAK-THEN HE 

CAN STRIKE ODT/ 

UNTIL THEN, WE'VE 

GOT TO WAIT/ 


TWO LITTLE DUTCH BOYS 
MADE ESPECIALLY FOR US/ 
T-THAT WAS JUST BEFORE 
THEY WERE KILLED IN А 


SHUT LP, 
MANHATTAN / 


JOHNNY-TELL. 
ME-HOW DO 
YOU SLEEP 
NIGHTS F 
ISN'T IT A 
LITTLE 
HARD--P 
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LOOK, JOHNNY/ THAT GIRL COOMBS, LA 
WHO THINKS YOU'RE HER 2 SORRY FOR WHAT J MY FAULT, 
BROTHER- SHE'S M/GHTY I SAID-IF WE ROBERTS!” 
HERE, MISS SICK / PLANES НАМЕ GET OUT OF 
ELLEN, DRINK Á Z FLOWN OVERHEAD-—IF , ~ THIS-LET’S TRY, 
THIS --YOULL. YOU'D LIGHT A AGAIN--- 
FEEL BETTER/ SIGNAL FLARE.. ) STOP /T/ 
L I CAN'T- 
THIS |5 MY 
LAST CHANCE 
-MY LAST! 


400K- ON THE SHE'S LANDING / О'ВОУ/ 
MOUNTAIN — А PUT ‘ER THERE, ROBERTS- 
IT’S A PLANE SIGNAL FLARE! WE'VE GOT A NEW 
OVERHEAD/ I HEAR > CHANCE! / 
ІТ--7 HEAR /7/ 4 


JOHNNY 
DUKES? 


YOU FELLOWS CARRY MISS HE LIT THE FIRE AND 
ELLEN—I'LL BE ALONG THEN WALKED OVER THE 
PRETTY SOON — EDGE! OH-OH---TH/S 


SO JOHNNY SENT UP A 
SIGNAL FLARE, AFTER ALL- 
WHY? = 
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г mu JOHNNY DUKES SENT ШР THAT 
Dear MANHATTAN— à FLARE FOLKS. PUT IT COST. 
YOURE A LITTLE SMART- КОЙУ HIM HIS LIFE. M. 
ER. THAN THE REST. 

FIGURED YOU'D FIND Š 
THIS NOTE — I'VE СОТ JOHNNY DUKES’ 
GOOD BLOOD iN ME a 7 DEAD OH 
AFTER ALL -- FUNNY, 4 DEAR, I'LL 
AIN'T IT P NEVER. FIND 

SO LONG-—IT'LL BE A NUR MY BROTHER 
CLEAR DAY. TOMORROW- A ҮЙ ó 


ㅋ Jonny” 
|| PS KEEP MY SECRET--- 





LOOK AT Ti А CLEAR DAY P 
СОМЕ UP/ IT'S GOING YES---YES, I 


TO BE A CLEAR. GUESS IT WILL... 


WHAT'D you DROP 

OUT THE WINDOW? 

ІТ LOOKED m 

LIKE. > WAS 
JUST- JUST 
SOMETHING 

THAT 

BELONGED 
BACK THERE--| 
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Our or THE PAST HE COMES U 
1608 THE ARCHER ! 
IGOR , WHOSE ACCURATE BOW PROPELS 
р. SWIFT ARROWS STRAIGHT. AT THE HEART 
“2 ОҒ. HIS TARGET - TYRANNY! FOR IGOR IS THE 
— мему ОҒ DESPOTISM...ENEMY OF ALL THOSE 
WHO WOULD DEPRIVE PEOPLE OF FREEDOM OF 
THOUGHT AND SPEECH/ 
RIDE WITH IGOR... RIDE WITH THIS FIGHTING 
== CHAMPION IN A TALE оғ ore PA RIDE WITH 
> IGOR THE ARCH 


So. COUNT ROSTOV, YOU.) THE MAN WAS | [| THE МАМ DID M BECAUSE HE 
TAKE IT UPON YOURSELF < NO CRIMINAL! | | NOT PAY HIS , IS А 
TO AID. A FUGITIVE CRIM- ) HE WAS PQOR!|/ TAXES ! 1 


you SHOW MUCH 
E. 4 ў Š CONCERN FOR THE 

MIDDLE AGES, 3 { p PEASANT: BEAST / 
AND ON. OLD- ; 

RUSSIA'S se 

THRONE SITS 

CZAR WAOE 
REGARDS HIS 
“PEOPLE AS. 
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НЕ 16 AS MUCH А MAN AS ANY V. AND YOU COMMAND MY ANGER! ] WAIT! 


FIRST BRING МЕ THE 
OF US... EVEN YOU, YOUR THROW THIS TRAITOR IN A 


4 COUNT'S SON-IGOR ! PERHAPS 

MAJESTY! A MAN OF HONEST DUNGEON! / | A LITTLE... АН... TORTURE WILL 
à CONVINCE THE 

COUNT OF МУ. NO... NOT МУ 

ABSOLUTE 

AUTHORITY! 


TOIL WILL ALWAYS COMMAND 
MY RESPECT / 


BORIS! “© your FATHER 15 
WHAT NEWS?) IMPRISONED ! AND 
a EVEN NOW THE CZAR' 


SOLDIERS RIDE THIS 
WAY TO TAKE YOU TO 
. THE TORTURE CHAMBERY 


JUST THEN... оок! MY BOW WILL 
LATE 


TOO COMMAND YOUR MEN TO M 
TO ESCAPE. THEM NOW! HALT, CAPTAIN - ELSE MY 
WHAT SHALL WE DO ? NEXT ARROW LODGES IN 
5 Q YOUR HEART! 
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FEAR OF THE CZAR'S ANGER URGES THE SOLDIERS 
FORWARD, AND .. 


THIS WILL. TAKE AIEE / I AM A DEAD МАМ! 
CARE OF THE BIG - 


BUT IGOR'S SWIFTLY PROPELLED ARROW STRIKE: 
FIRST! 


52 
NOT SO FAST! I LIKE HA! THANKS TO 
THE BIG ONE TOO MUCH! ) IGOR, DEATH MUST 


YET WAIT А WHILE 
FOR BORIS! 


Now, ROARING LIKE A CYCLONE, BURLY BORIS 
CHARGES 7! 


BY THUNDER! 
THIS IS FUN! 





NOW, BORIS... LET 
US RIDE LIKE THE 













GLADLY I FOLLOW, 
MASTER IGOR ! 











LATER, THE TWO REIN THEIR MOUNTS AND 
OVERLOOK THE TOWN... 





OH, THOSE JACKALS! THEY ) UNDER THE CZAR'S 
HAVE BURNED YOUR HOME// ORDERS! FIRST НЕ 

DESTROYS MY FATHER'S 

HOUSE- - WILL HE'DESTRO 
MY FATHER'S. ШЕЕ,Т002 
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YES, WE MUST ) THERE IS ONLY ONE WAY —-- | | BUT THE CZAR'S ) I KNOW! BUT THERE| 
FREE YOUR SOMEHOW WE WILL HAVE TO | | GUARD WILL BE {MUST BE A WAY TO 
FATHER - BUT HOW? GAIN ENTRANCE TO THE ON THE ALERT //ENTER WITHOUT BE- 
ASTLE ! 


YES, SIRE! IGOR IS A AND THE NEXT DAY 
* 


AND АТ THAT MOMENT, AT THE 
PALACE... WIZARD’ ARCHER / NOW 
IF YOUR MAJESTY WERE 
TO ANNOUNCE AN 
ARCHERY~ TOURNAMENT.. 


HE x 
ALL MEN TO М 

“к г CHERY 

CONTEST 


To RECEIVE А 
) AND 

st or GOLD AND 
iar Hig MAJESTYS 
GUEST FOR ONE 
WEEK AT HIS MAJESTY'S 


CASTLE. 


WINNER 





OF COURSE - BUT I MUST RISK IT! TWILL DIS- 


BORIS! THERE IS MY ENTRANCE IGOR, I АМ 
TO THE CASTLE ! I CAN WIN UNEASY! IT MAY) GUISE MYSELF ~ — AND I WILL ACCEPT THE 
THAT CONTEST / BE A TRAP! CZAR'S INVITATION 7 
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A FAIR SHOT! BUT IT 
IVAN GORKITCH ! AND ; WILL NOT WIN THE PURSE! 
NEXT! 


{р THIS IS MY FRIEND, ALEX, \| LA. i 
| | WHO comes TO ENTER | 
MA. THE TOURNEY WITH МЕ! 


Ж \&з с Із li 
W TH SS NOT WITCHCRAFT... 
ONLY THE MAGIC OF A 
AH! DIRECT CENTER! IT 5 Ss TRUE EYE AND A 
WOULD TAKE WITCHCRAFT A AS STRONG ARM! 
TO BEAT SUCH A SHOT! ” ur Wi 
ë М = N 
/ - 


Icor SPLITS THE SHAFT OF | 50. YOU WISH TO 
HIS OPPONENT'S ARROW / SEE YOUR FATHER 2 
VERY WELL... I AM TOLERANT... 


AMAZING! THERE 15 ONLY ONE ду IGOR ! RUN! SYMPATHETIC !. І, MYSELF, WILL 
MAN WHO COULD PERFORM 4 TLL UGH! TAKE YOU TO HIM?! 
Ñ SUCH A FEAT / 7 

kasuq т 
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THEN, BEHIND А DUNGEON DOOR ..A TORTURED _(1GOR...MY SON... SIGH, AND A NOBLE Н 
FIGURE LiES HALF-DEAD ON THE RACK 


YOU MUST ESCAP! FALLS BACK! THE ELDE 
[L] (соочт 20570 р YOU MUST LIVE. ROSTOV 15 DEAD 
[T 1 


ms | то FIGHT TYRANNY! 
gue 57 К 


7 
N .. WHEREVER YOU ./YOU KILLED | DEATH WILL 
Т FIND IT, CRUSH AMY FATHER! { MAKE YOU 
IT, ELSE IT CRUSH ) I WILL NEVER) FORGET! IN 
=. YOU! FORGET THIS!/A FEW MOMENTS, 
YOU WILL BE 
HANGED ON 
THE SCAFFOLD! 


THE SCAFFOLD! AND UNDER THE CZAR’S HAVE YOU ANYTHING YES! DOWN WITH THE 
ORDERS, THE PEOPLE OF THE FORTRESS CITY TO SAY BEFORE THE CZAR ! DOWN WITH ALL 
GATHER.. SENTENCE IS CARRIED MEN WHO DEPRIVE A 

LOYAL SUBJECTS OF OUT, IGOR ? PEOPLE ОҒ FREEDOM / 

THE BELOVED CZAR, ү ТІ E % c 

TODAY WE HANG TWO 

TRAITORS ! LET THEIR 

DEATHS BE A WARNING ! 


AND THEN IGOR ACTS! HE BRINGS HIS BOUND 
HANDS DOWN ON THE SWORD OF THE GUARD I'LL RELIEVE YOU 
SO CLOSE BEHIND НІМ OF THE BLADE'S WEIGHT! 


STOP HIM, 
YoU FOOL 
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THEN IGOR SEIZES THE SCAFFOLD NOOSE, AND... 


A SLASH OF THE BLADE FREES BORIS FOR 
CLOSE FIGHTIN 
BAH! THEY 


FALL LIKE 
BROKEN | 


THERE ! OUR 
STAIRWAY TO 
^ SAFETY! 


SEIZING А 
FALLEN BOW 
AND QUIVER, 


IGOR 
UNERRINGLY 


THUDDING 
INTO THE 
FORTRESS 


WALL... 


LATER..|( SIRE, THEY SEIZED 
TWO HORSES AND 
ESCAPED ! 


| ALIVE, MY RULE 15 
) ІМ DANGER ! HIS 
ST 
TILLE! 


7 


CAREFUL, YOUR MAJESTY... 
YOUR THRONE SEEMS A BIT 
SHAKY ! 


ONCE MORE YOUR BOW AND 
ARROW HAVE SHOWED US THE 


I REMEMBER MY 
FATHER'S WORDS. 
"FIGHT. TYRANNY ! 
WHEREVER YOU FIND 
IT, CRUSH JT --- ELSE IT 
CRUSH you! 





ROAD TO FREEDOM / 


THAT WILL BE MY- CREED! I 


WILL. BECOME IGOR THE 
ARCH - ENEMY 


| ARCHER... 
OF TYRANNY ^ 
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ME many yaragoin Ty 
the leetle town. of Sówtuva.- 
Beorda there ees to be held, 
the Fiesta de la: Pesca." wheecl. 
translated, mean feast of the 

$ However, eet, ees тате for to 

See a. feesk. in thees leetle town 

because of the great distance 

to the sed.. But een the whole 


, Wheech any dope te 
тоу ees not епо! / 
VERDE ла > 
determine..a feast there 
wee. ba... So, š 
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ARI АЕ 60: Juan, climbin: oth 
Ж thé dawnKee, ` e cr xd ры 


Meanwhile, ир een shy, еее 
“Ту a Pelican, He eas à ver: 
unhappy bird. He eos took d vo e dd S 
— to Жал — from tl 


Sea, always au 
о сапа 4 see 
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Әбеу you Sawmtin else... 






X 16008 gauze you, say Juan Meatbal. 
~You are de Фо омет bird”. sh NEVER!” Juan. 
`“Feesh! Bah!” say vi Mana | 
hat a 





de pelican. “But 
Lam $o hawngt: 1 
~ Qr enm 

x would. I eat!“ 
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When time she passes, the 
petican,he come back weeth 


great beeg beakful of feesh. 





Duan got sh 
Then hé tett bud. 
to follow the 
next step een. 
their so-great- 
алал that we 
even yet do not; 
know what 


Whe people are so sure that “Fiesta 
de la fesca} weeth tamales, weel be 
а failure. . . Just then, Juan come 


home! all look at heem, They ate 
$o excited when they see all the. 
Seesh..some even smile! 
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' "Three pelicans ees fly to where 
ТЕТЕ На 
eesh-lover birds comin eesh. the P&P 18096 Роге 
dna e ees dT f у ` AR 





















Bur Juan Meatbat, he save the day. 
Hees secret plan weeth the pelica 

wheech, the people do not yet know 

77, about, ces working.. 











А ND now, my dear,” said 

Professor Hotchkiss, “if 
you will post yourself by that 
window with your ham- 
MEP sng). 


“At once, my love.” 


“е... I shall proceed at once 
with our little plan to remove 
this section of wall, which un- 
fortunately stands between us 
and riches.” 


- ‘Just as you say, my love.” 
Clenching the huge hammer in 
her chubby fist, Hilda Hotch- 
kiss, the Professor’s* portly 
wife and, according to police 
records, his invaluable aide in 
crime, gazed out the window at 
the figure of their next door 
neighbor, Lucius Limpkins, 
disappearing down the block. 
"You were right, my sweet," 
Hilda spoke admiringly, “Мт. 
Limpkins went out for a walk 
at precisely eight o'clock!" 

“Гат always right, my little 
plum!" the Professor beamed, 
easing an armchair away from 

` the wall. He set down his ham- 
mer and chisel, removed his 
overcoat and rolled up his shirt 
sleeves. Suddenly, he raised 
one hand: "Listen! Do you 
hear it?” 

Hilda stood listening, head 
cocked to one side. It was faint 
but unmistakable . ... the tap- 
tap-tap of a typewriter. It came 
from the apartment below. 

“Thats it! He's typing!” 
Hilda whispered,  hoarsely. 
“Shall we begin?” 


“Begin!” signaled the Pro- 
fessor. 


Hilda and the Professor, as 
in all their previous crimes, 
worked in perfect accord. As 
Hilda banged the hammer on 
the floor, the Professor sank 
hammer and chisel into the 
wall! 


“Ат I making enough noise, 
my sweet?" Hilda inquired, 
anxiously. 

"You are magnificent, my 
dove," the Professor assured 
her, using hammer and chisel 
in rhythm with the crashing 
hammer Hilda wielded. 

“How fortunate—we are— 
that the man downstairs— 
types—every night—” gasped 
Hilda, between blows of the 
hammer. “Gives us—perfect 
excuse—to bang down—to cov- 
er our tracks—” 

Abruptly, the typewriter be- 
low stopped clicking. The win- 
dow in the apartment below 
flew open. А man’s angry 
voice filled the courtyard, de- 
manding that whoever was 
making: that blankety-blank 
noise lay off his ceiling. 

Hilda went on hammering. 
When the Professor nodded, 
she yelled through the open 
window, “We'll stop banging 
when you stop typing!" 

“Is that so!” roared the ten, 
ant below. "Then you can bang 
all night, because I intend to 
type all night!". The window 
slammed shut, and the typing 
resumed. Hilda and the Pro- 
fessor, between exertions, man- 
aged to exchange smiles. Their 
plan was working. 

Hilda had the hammer rais- 


ed high above her head when 
& glance out the window show- 
ed her Lucius Limpkins re- 
turning from his walk. She sig- 
naled the Professor. Amazing- 
ly fast, the apartment was quiet 
again. . 

Professor Hotchkiss replaced 
the chair so that it hid the 
glaring hole in the wall. He 
had just laid away the hammer 
and chisel, when someone rap- 
ped on the door, Hilda opened 
it to the manager, who asked 
very politely what was going 
on, and why. 3 

“Тһе tenant who lives down- 
stairs has complained to me,” 
the manager explained. “He 
says you bang on the ceiling 
when he types.” 

"We find his typing most 
annoying!" the Professor said. 
“Не types every evening." 

“Well,” the manager hes. 
itated, “I shall speak to him.” 

“Good!” pronounced the 
Professor, and slammed the 
door. “Му little angel cake,” 
he said, turning to Hilda, “the 
alibi for theenoise we make is 
already established! No one 
will guess we care making a 
hole in the wall, in order to 
enter the apartment of Lucius 
Limpkins. and steal the money 


in his safe!” 


The Professor was silent s 
moment. as they both heard 
Lucius Limpkins fumble. with 
the locks on his door and en- 
ter the apartment. Limpkins 
had an assortment of special 
locks and bolts on his door, 
that made it impossible for a 


thief to enter. And the windows 
were barred. 

The fortune that Lucius 
Limpkins kept in his safe had 
tempted many thieves, but so 
far, all they'd got for their ef 
forts were padded cells. 

"Note, my dear, how care- 
full I have planned this 
crime," the Professor gloated. 
“It was necessary to rent the 
apartment nex to Lucius 
Limpkins. It was occupied, but 
1 fixed that merely by sending 
a telegram to the occupant 
from — er — Canada — in- 
forming him that a relative 
had died, leaving him а con- 
siderable fortuné, and would 
he come and collect it? Next 
day," the Professor cleared 
his throat, “ме moved into the 
apartment. 

"By having the renting 
agent show us about the house. 
] learned that the layout of 
Limpkins’ apartment is just 
like our own. And that if we 
bore a hole in the, wall, just 
where we started it, Í can enter 
the adjoining apartment right 
through the storage closet! You 
see, my dear?" 

"Indeed, my love." 

“Our final bit of luck is the 
writer downstairs. The noise he 
makes typing gives us the ех- 
сизе to bang on his ceiling. 
and so cover up the noise Í 
make chiseling through the 
wall. 

“It was simple to learn that 
Lucius Limpkins habitually 
goes for a walk every evening 
at eight. All in all, а few more 
nights like this and we shall 
be sole possessors of the for- 
tune of Lucius Limpkins.” 

“Professor, you are а ge 
nius!” breathed Hilda. 


. * * 


On the third night, the hole 


in the wall was big enough. 
At five after eight, the Profes- 
sor slipped through, carrying 
his bag of safecracking, tools. 
Hilda, а suitcase at her feet, 
took up her post at the window. 


Hilda heard the Professor 
wedge through the wall. 
emerge in the storage closet of 
the next apartment. She heard 
him rattle the doorknob, shak- 
ing loose the key. Then the 
door opening . . . and the Pro- 
fessor’s light footsteps padding 
across the floor . . ~ 


From downstairs came the 
clacking of the typewriter. 
Hilda grinned. That. writer 
downstairs had sure come in 
handy! He'd certainly been 
angry earlier that evening, 
when, while Lucius Limpkins 
had stepped out for a few mo- 
ments, the Professor had done 
the last bit af work necessary 
for the aperture in the wall. 
And he'd give them a good ex- 
сизе for leaving so 'abruptly. 
They would simply say they 
were disgusted with the tenant 
downstairs. | 


Hilda could faintly hear the 
Professor still at work. Evi- 
dently, having trouble. It never 
took the light-fingered Prof 
more than twenty minutes to 
crack a safe; yet a half hour 
had already passed. 


Suddenly, Hilda's fat form 
quivered with fear. Looking 
through the window, she saw 
Lucius Limpkins returning! 
And tagging along right behind 
him was a policeman! 


Hilda was panic-stricken. 
“Professor! Professor!" she 
called, poking her head 
through the opening in the 
wall, Getting no answer, she 
tried to wedge through. Hilda 
got head, shoulders and arms 


through the opening in the 
wall; then she was stuck! 

Her shrieks brought the Pro. 
fessor scrambling back through 
the storage closet, to the wall 
where Hilda struggled. His joy 
at holding Lucius Limpkins" 
entire fortune in his bag 
changed to dismay at sight of 
Hilda. 

“My dove!" he cried, try- 
ing in vain to free her. “1 have 
often suggested that you re- 
duce!” 

“Never mind ‘my dove-ing" 
me!” shrieked Hilda. “Get me 
out of here!” 

But suddenly, they both 
knew there was no way out. A 
key turned іп a lock. The stor- 
age closet! Lucius Limpkins 
had returned, heard the noise 
im the closet and locked іп the 
intruder. Hilda barred the 
other possible exit! They were 
trapped! 

Then, before they were quite- 
aware of what was happening, 
a policeman was freeing Hilda. 
A moment later, he clapped 
handcuffs on both Hilda and 
the Professor and took over 
the bag of money, 

“The Professor and Hilda!” 
the policeman exclaimed. 
"They'll sure be glad to see 
you two down at headquar- 
ters!” 


“Would you oblige me, of- 
ficer, with one thing,” the Pro- 
fessor glowered, as һе and 
Hilda were prodded out the 
door. “Just how did Lucius 
Limpkins become — er — іп» 
formed of our plan?" 

"Limpkins? Why, he didn’t 
know from nothing! It’s the 
guy downstairs . . . complain- 
ed to us about your banging 
on his ceiling, that’s all... e 
move on, Professor. e > £ 
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EN 
Even WHILE FRANCE LAY CRUSHED 
ІРЕК THE NAZI HEEL, HER 
PEOPLE FOUGHT BACK...PEOPLE 
LIKE TAE ава DURAMD/ 





THERE S THE MAN 
WHO pea Lm THE 
7095 5 50002, 
HIM OWN. 
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SAME NIGHT, SOMEWHERE iN 








YOUR ATHLETIC SKILL WILL BE OF USE ТО 
THE UNDERGROUND, BUT FIRST YOU MUST 








SO MADELON LEARNED THE 
TECHNIQUE OF BOXING... 








...AND SAVATTE, THE UNIQUE. 
FRENCH WAY OF BOXING WITH 
THE FEET! 


OOPS! PARDONEZ MOI... 
I DID NOT MEAN TO 
KICK SO HARD/ 











So 17 was THAT THE EXPLOITS OF MADELON WHEN THE ALLIES FREED FRANCE 
DURAND BECAME PART OF THE GLOWING MADELON, LOOKED FOR А NEW OUTLET 
HISTORY OF THE FRENCH RESISTANCE MOVI FOR HER TALENTS___ 


fi D 
Ѓ MADELON, CIRCUS E + 





LIFE WILL NOT BE CIRCUS 15 NOT 
THE SAME WITHOUT, 
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ND 50. HE Fede 와 қ 00770. A DIRECT QUESTION DESERVES А 
THE PICTURE NEWS DIRECT ANSWER/ YOU MLIST FIRST PROVE 


YOUR CAPABILITIES! IF YOU CAN HANDLE A 
I TRIED TO > STOR, г. MSIEU BENET, I AM CERTAIN ASSIGNMENT. ..P 





A GOOD PHOTOGRAPHER 
& I WANT A JOB/ HO 








BRING МЕ A PICTURE OF BOBO, Later, EQUIPPED WITH A REFLEX CAMERA AND 
THE KING OF THE APACHES/. FLASH BULBS, ра ERESUENIS THE 
2 ^ UNDERWORLD SECT: ㆍ 


LOOK/ ӨНЕ CARRIES A oul/ т 
NOBODY KNOWS WHAT HE CAMERA! CAMERAS BRING Y. LNDERSTAND / 
LOOKS уы IMPOSS. ..OH, A HIGH PRICE ON, THE 
ET, 








Bur SCHOOLED IN THE UNDER- JA! HA! BRAVO, 
GROUND, MADELON NTE KAM SEELE N 
QUICKLY TO A SITUATION.. 
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WELL... ARE YOU 


GOING TO TRY TO HE'S AN АРАСНЕ/ НЕ 
STEAL MY CAMERA, TOO P MIGHT KNOW BOBO/ 





=5 
І WOULD NOT ТІ 


WSIEU, TLL BE 
FRANK...I'VE BEEN 7 
ASSIGNED TO GET A р 
(PICTURE OF BOBO, 











AND YOU WANT MY HELP? 
HOW CAN I REFUSE SUCH 
BEAUTY? BUT I WARN YOU, 
BOBO |5 А PANGEROUS 








THE 
( Ше KING OF THE UNDERWORLD, ) PHAVTOM 
M'SIEU, I'VE SERVED 


OF THE 
ФО IT IS FITTING HE LIVES Ж 
IN THE UNDERCROUND/)( PELOW...IN THE SEWERS 
IVÉ BEEN CLOSE TO 


2 





(А FRIEND, GORON/ SHE WiLL ime 
WE HAVE BEEN warming 1 NOT Or ae y. 
BOBO! EH...WHO IS THI n \ 


ㄴㄴ 
E 3) s 
PLES. 





Е 


à — ча 

2000. . THEN BOBO, THIS MAN 
YOU.. 2 а 
аб 





VON SCHLAGER! THE FRENCH 
WISHES OUR POLICE ARE LOOKING FOR 
THE APACHES...AT SERVICES / YOU/ THEY REMEMBER HOW 
s YOUR SERVICE/ к ы YOU SENT FRENCHMEN ТО 
es GERMANY AS SLAVE WORKERS 
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PLEASE - YOU HAF CONTACTS - YOU. UNOBSERVED, MADELON SES THÉ GROUND. 
CAN SMUGGLE ME OUT OF FRANCE GLASS OF HER REFLEX 


SINTO ARDELLA/ I АМ PREPARED 
ТО PAY YOU 200,000 FRANCS! 200,000 YOU CANNOT OFFER ME ENOUGH TO 
\ FRANCS! HELP YOU/ I AM A A LG A ROGUE, A 





RASCAL, BUT IL АМ A LOYAL FRENCH- 
MAN. INCONGRUOUS, NEGT-CE PASE 


FASCIST ARDELLA/ YES, 
YOUR KIND. yonip BE 














NAZI PIG! YOU SOIL THIS ROOM 200,000. FRANCS Б A )( 224 SAY WHAT WERE 
WITH YOUR ERAT LOT OF MONEY, BOBO/ 

та А WE THINK WE SHOULD 
TAKE THIS JOB/ 





THEY'LL BE 
BACK ТО FINIGH US 
OFF SOON/ I AM NOTHING 
=BUT YOU ARE ТОО 
PRETTY TO DIE. 


SAVE YOUR PRETTY 
SPEECHES/ I'VE AN IDEA/ 
THERE'S A GUARD OUT- 
SIDE THE DOOR. .. NOW. 
IF I CAN _UNSCREW 
THIS FLASHBULB. 








INTERNATIONAL COMICS. 











ORKING A KNIFE FROM THE UNCONSCIOUS 
GUARD'S POCKET, BOBO AND MADELON 
ARE SOON FREE. 











AGH! му 
SHOLLDER/ 
<s 








MEDDLING FEMALE/ STAND TREN, THE UNEXPECTED HAPPENS! А WIND 
STILL! IT WILL BE A PLEASURE ТО RISES, AND WHIPS THE BOOM ABOUT-STRAIGHT 
KILL ANOTHER CITIZEN OF FRANCE! ч 








ІІ GONE! MAY ALL um | А PICTURE OF THE KING OF THE 


FASCISTS PERISH > APACHES...REMEMBER? PROP ME UP/ 
A AS HE DID/ BOBO, YOURE HURT ) PLEASE. .. THERE'S SO LITTLE < 
> = dong BADLY! Г. GET YOU Д TIME. - 4 

i SM m А DOCTOR] > | E Cur Шеше 





IT WOULD ВЕ А 
WASTE OF TIME! 
TIME. . Мот MUCH 4| 
LEFT. .. MADELON. . - 
You ARE FORGET- 
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S-SMILE, A SMILE Т 
P- PLEASE! CARRY INTO 
ETERNITY! 








MADE FOR ME 


WONDERFUL. /SENGATIONALI WHAT A 
STORY WHAT PICTURES! YOU'RE HIRED/ YOU 
HEAR МЕ ? 
YES/ ОН, BY THE WAY—WILL YOU U 
d. HAVE -AN EXTRA PRINT QF BOBO 





( ГО LIKE TO HAVE IT-FOR 
«арманы а REASONS! 


TRY ES YOUR CAMERA DURING EARLY e 
ING ATE AFTERNOON OF A SUNNY eod 

suns POSITION THEN CREATES LONG, SLANTI 

SHADOWS THAT GIVE DRAMATIC EFFECT TOW WHAT 
WOULD OTHERWISE ВЕ AN ORDINARY SNAPSHOT. 





MADELON RETURNS IN А COMING ISSUE ОҒ INTERNATIONAL COMICS! ` 
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GEORGE WASHINGTON WAS 
BORN IN THE VIRGINIA COLONY 
ON FEBRUARY 22, 1732... THE 
YEAR BENJAMIN FRANKLIN 
FIRST PUBLISHED 
*POOR RICHARD'S ALMANAC.” 
AT MOUNT VERNON, THE ESTATE 
OF HIS BROTHER, YOUNG 
GEORGE LEARNED TO SWIM, 
FENCE, AND RIDE HIS BROTHER'S 
SPIRITED HORSES. 


ONE DAY... 


аге admiring your 
your brother's 
horsemans| 
Lawrence. 


Lord Halifax. 
He'll make a 
good soldier 


Та like to try, 
Lerd Halifax. It 
sounds exciting! 


George, I'd like you 
survey my land in the 

valleys of the Appalachian 
Mountains. The French are 





Let's stow away our 
equipment and rustle 
up some game. I 








becoming too interested 
in it. The job will be hard 





could eat a whole 


— 
So could И But I' 

eat it back in civilization. 
I'm all worn ovt keeping 


| my ears open fór Indians 


and Frenchmen. 


and dangerous. Do you 
ink you can tackle it? 














m. 


OF.HIS BROTHER AND NIECE, 
GEORGE WASHINGTON BECAME 
THE OWNER OF THE RICH 
PLANTATION OF MT. VERNON, 
AT THE AGE OF TWENTY. 
uj HE WAS NOW READY TO START 
THE BRILLIANT CAREER THAT 
EVENTUALLY MADE HIM THE 
"FATHER ОҒ OUR COUNTRY.” 






















Each of these books, in which American History 
is told for the first time in its most exciting 
form, is in full-color continuity. 


Part Three of PICTURE.STORIES FROM 
AMERICAN HISTORY, covers the Founding 
and Growth of our Nation. Part One, covering 
the Period of Discovery and Exploration — and 
Part Two, covering the Period of Colonization 
and Independence, are also still available, 
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You'll like these first issues of the new series of Picture 
Stories from Science and Picture Stories from World 
History. The first of the Science Series treats of dis- 
coveries that have been made about Air and Water. The 
first of the World History Series starts with pre-recorded 
history and goes through the story of the Fall of Rome. 


